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ME RT 


To TAB AUTHOR, r «: LADY. 


JJ HEN many. in a napkin bids 

Their talents, or empty 

Them to diſhonour God, and thus 
Toiling, their fouls deſtroy ; 


What cauſe, my friend, of joy and praiſe, 
Haſt thou, to whom is giu'n, 

And grace for grace, whereby thou deft 
Devote thy Muſe to Heav' n! 


"Your Muſe from heav' n does ure proceed, 
Since it to God aſpires ; 

| He will bath cheriſh and accept, 

| What he himſelf inſpires. 


| 


The now, thro griefs of + various kinds, | 
You oft find cauſe to mourn, But 
Theſe mixing with your chiefs/t joys, 8 
You fing and figh by turn. | 
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Ti ſongs you have on earth begun 
- Th faith and love to raiſe, 


When freed from forrows, fin and death,, 
© In beav'n hal al be proj. 


on G0 on, dear Sir ; may day by day, 
Vor foul enlarged be 

1 In joy and praiſe ! That I may join- 
Tour ſong, O-plead for me. 
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J. 
Sur rrel ENT Is CHRIST. 4 
1 wiſdom, pow's, and grace, 1 
In our Redeemer ſhine; | 
Oh! let me, by a lively faith, | 4 4 
Make theſe perſections mine. A 


In this dark world of fin and grief, 
My ſteps I can't direct; 

Nor can I from ſurrounding foes, 
My feeble heart protect : | 


A 
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By force, or fraud, they enter here, 
And lead my thoughts aſtray; 

Poor qyptive! I forſake my God, 
And wander from his way. 


This poor diſeaſed treach'rous heart, 
Thus wand'ring from the road, 8 
All nature's ſkill can never heal, | 
Nor turn my face to God, * 


2 1 

B unce, in thine eternal word, 
Wiſdom, and pow'r, and grace, 

I34 wond'rous love, are there beſtow'd 

3 On mankind's helpleſs race; 23 


Since wretched ſinful men, as I, 
The promiſe have believ'd, 
And hence in ev'ry time of need, : 
A fit ſupply receiv'd; [TY Vito ©» 


I too will on thy record reſt, : 
On faithfulneſs divine, : 
For wiſdom, pow'r and grace, III truſty 
| The promiſe makes them mine, 1 9 


AN D POEMS. 


II. 


EH OVA, promiſe- keeping Lok p, 
Send forth thy pow'rful quick'ning word z- 
Millions of wand'ring ſouls bring home; 
Now, Father, let thy kingdom come. 


The triumphs of almighty grace- 
Thy faints in ev'ry age confeſs ; 
And we, even now, delighted ſtand, 
Viewing the conqueſts of thine hand; 
Old hard'ned hearts to thee ſubdu'd,. 
And younger tend'rer ſouls renew'd; 
Both enemies to Chriſt, but no 
Both at his footſtool ſweetly bow. 
Saviour, forbid they be the laſt, | 
The gleanings of the vintage paſt; 
Put as firſt-fruits, the joyful hope, 
And earneſt of a plenteous crop. 
Add to their. number, Prince of Grace! 
Thy ſubjects, Glorious King ! increaſe; 
Thy people's hopes, and cries attend, 2 
Oh! let the Spirit now deſcend ; :- . 
For thouſands yet in darkneſs lie, 
And, ſtrangers to the Saviour, die; 
Thouſands who in thy temple meet, , 
Yet ſadly periſh at thy feet. 
A2 


3 


THY KINGDOM COME. 
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For this, engag'd thy a ſtands, 
That nations near, and diſtant lands, 
Shall in thee truſt, thy name confeſs, 
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And glory in thy richteouſnefs. 
Great Ne then, thy ſceptre take,. # 
A ſleeping guilty world awake ;. 1 
Poor blinded captive-ſouls ſet free, 
Then will they: ſtretch their hands to thee. | f 


Thy faints- PEN and faints below, 

. Cry out for vengeance on the foe : 
Ho long, O Lord, ſhall Satan reign, 
And thy dear int'reſt ſtill decline? 
As with an overflowing flood, 
«Millions are ſweep'd away from God ;. 
. «© Alas how long have mankind been 
« Deeply enſlav'd by hell and fin !” 


* Dear Lord, our fervent prayer hear; 
Let thy great work and pow'r appear; 
. 'Tho? clouds and ſtorms prepare thy way,, 
Yet baſte the long expected day; 
be promis'd day, O faithful Lord, 
"When monarchs all with one accord, 
Of evry tongue, and ev'ry name, 
Shall bring their glory to the LANM5; 
Of hell and fin (hall burſt the bands, 
a 3 By. our Redeemer's ſweet commands; 


Ao POEMS: | 5 


And with their people, low and high, 
Like doves unto their windows fly. 


III. | 
He hath brought in Everlaſting. R1iGUTEOUSNESs, 


Is. 


W HEN from the all- creating hand 
Adam our head aroſe, 
Wich Eve, the partner of his bliſs, 

And partner of his woes; | 
Is their Creator's image then, | 4 
They ſhone divinely bright, 
Adorn'd with perfect Righteouſneſt, | 

Happy in heav'oly light. 


Their thoughts in ſweet ſucceſſion paſs'd, 
Their words harmonious flow'd; 
To pleaſing work they turn'd their hands, 
As their Creator ſhow'd; 
At his command, with full deligbt, 
Their feet obedient ran; 
So pure their hearts, that God himſelf - 4 
Dwelt with-his creature, Man. : L 


ö 


5 


Oh happy ſouls, whom ſov reign Love 

Did with his preſence bleſs ! 
Oh, rich and full inheritance, . _ | 
A perfect Righteouſneſs ! 5 
AY 7-0 Bat 1 
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But ſoon they loſt his lovely face, 
And ſoon their peace within ; 

With dark diſtracted hearts they felt 
The ſad effects of ſin, 


The heav'nly voice that chear'd their minds, 


Now fill'd them with deſpair ; 


Each thought of God alarm'd their ſouls,. 


For fin and guilt was there. 
Sad portion this to leave theig ſons !- 
Mretched and hopeleſs caſe !* 
Tbey loſt our fair inheritance, 
Oiur perfect Righteouſneſs. 


Angels of light, O pity us! 

Direct our wand'ring feet 
Where we again, in friendſhip, may 
Our great Creator meet. 
Vain is our cry; a holy God 

Can't meet us but in wrath; 
Since Righteouſneſs to heav'n is gone, 
And left us fin and death. 


Where ſhall our family again 
Find Righteouſneſs and peace? 

Is there a friend in heay'n or earth 
To help our wretched race? 


Tes! God's own Son, our deareſt Lord, 


Who help alone could give, 


Paſy'd 


2 AD PO A8. * 


Paſs d by when lying in our blood, 
And faid unto us, Lays |. 


When we were ſinking down to hell, 

Midſt ſin's deluſive charms, 

He then in wond'rous grace ſtep'd in, 
And caught us to his arms: 

Our nature, which no honour had, 
But vile reproach and ſhame, 

He did aſſume; and ſweetly taught - 
To ſing ImmanueP's name. 


| , © 


He, our great Second Head, alone 
Diſcharg'd the debt we od; 

And his own arm alone redeem'd, . 
And brought us back to Goo. 

The privilege we once poſſeſs d, 
He hath again reſtor' d:: 

Thus we Gop's children are become, 
And he our kindeſt LoR D. 


Wich bis renewing pow'rful grace, 
Our ſouls adorns again: ; 

We taſte his love; again we feel 
His dwelling is with men. 

Our family, which Adam left 
Deep ſunk in guilt and ſin, 

With Righteouſne/s again enrich'd, 
By him alone brought in. 


I! everlaſting Righbreouſneſe, 
os He calls us now to boaſt ;.. 
Diſmiſs our unbelieving fears, 
For now it can't be loſt. | 
At thy command we lift our heads, 
Thy deareſt name we bleſs ; 
In firmeſt faith that now we have 
Eternal Right,” 


Let Satan, fin and earth combine = 
All their united power; 

Jas us, who freely brought it in, 

Me truſt will itecure; 

_ Sinful and weak tho' ſtill we are, 
And can't withſtand our foes; 

Yet we'll not fear, thro” life or death; 
7008 this we ne er can loſe. - 


Under its glorzons ſhade/in heav'n, .. 
The land of love and peace, - 


Our grateful ſong ove bes 57 5 


Eternal Rightemſneſt." 
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n D POEMS 


ce OA 
A SOUL juftl tnterediom Heaven fings, 


VH was unbelieving I, Hallelujah! 
Trembling ſo afraid to die? 
Since my feet in fafety ſtand; 

Now within the promis'd land. 

Oh! what wond'rous grace is here |: 
Now I'm ſafe from ev'ty fear; 

Sin and doubts are ever gone; 

Sighing ſhall no more be known. 
Hencefortb, neither grief nor pain; 
Here ſucceffive pleaſures reignz. = 

All things our Hoſannas raiſe ;. 

O the glory of this place 

© ye perfect happy ones, 

Let me try to join your tunes; 

Come let us exalt the Lawns, 

Singing ever to his name. 

He our full redemption wrought; 

He for us this glory bought; 

From the earth he call'd us home; 

To our Father's houſe we're come. 
Oft in Kedar's tents I tried, | 1 
When his lovely face was hid, 

With my friends to raiſe this ſong; 
But it languiſh'd on my tongue. 
Jesus now unvails his face; 


Here L ſhout of ſov'reign grace; 


* 
* 
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Full of love, inceflant cry 

To his praiſe in raptures high. 
O, my drooping friends. below 
Did ye half this glory know, 
Daily would ye ſtretch the wing, 
Here to fly, and thus to ſing, Hallelujah ! 


1 V. 
Hes. xi. 1. Mis, Faith is the Subfance of Thing 
hoped for, Sc cc. 


ICH ES of mercy, precious gifts, 

Are promis'd by the on p, 

And to his choſen ones ſecur d. | 
By his unchanging word. | 


Well ſuited to his people's need 
Theſe friendly graces ſhine ;. 
But of diffuſive gen ral uſe, 
None more than faith -_ | 


Their hearts that often ſinking are, 
| And faint thro” various grief, | 

By faith he raiſes; and in midſt 
Of trouble gives relief. | 


When conſcience charges bome the guilt 
Which they can ne'er remove, 
. Faith covers all under the ſhade ' 

+ Of bleeding, dying love. 


| Believing, 


AND POEMS. ET 


Believing that their deareſt Lon p 
For them endur'd. the ſhame, 

They welcome ſcorn, and to reproach 
With joy give up their name, 


Tho? dark and tireſome is their way, 
And ſpread with many ſnares ; 

In confidence-of promis'd light, | 
Faith diſſipates their fears, 


Like wave on wave from ev'ry hand, 
While heavy tidings roll, 2 

Firm truſt in all-ſufficient aid. 2 
Unmor'd preſerves their ſoul, | or 


Againſt them tho? an hoſt encamp, 
Their. hearts yet fearleſs are; 
Perſuaded their Almighty Friend | 
Conducts the fate of war. 54'S 


If ftrip'd of all created things, 
Their inward joys ariſe, 

In faith of never fading bliſs, . | /. 
Above created ſkies - | 

, i / 

By this borne up, they welcome death, © + 
In ſhapes of ſofter name; 

Or for their Lord embrace the ſtake, 

And triumph in the flame. 


"$3, ; | 'Excellent ; 


F 
- 


Excellent grace! Almighty faith ! 
How won@'rous are thy pow'rs! 
"What ſtrange effects by thee are wrought, 
In theſe poor hearts of ours 


In us when nothing — appears, 

But wants of ev'ry kind,. 

To Ixs vs then thou lead'ſt, where we 
Infinite fullneſs et 


Spirit of Faith, with pow'r deſoend, 
As in the ancient das; 

-«« Thy drooping children now e, 
% And fill us with thy grace. | 


e Bear us above all donbts and fears; 
« Thy ſpecial love make known; 

% Then ſhall we preſent things ap; 
*® And live by faith alen. 


* We, too, with hope ſhall lift our heads, 


« In guilt or deep diſtreſs; 


10 Confiding in Almighty bean, | 
« And perfeft Riga,. 


E And when our ſetting point is come, 
« We'll leave this dying clay; 


4 And: ſtretch: for ever blooming life, 
Where JesusJed+he way.“ 
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* * 7. 
* 
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ax» POEMS. *3 
VL 


Revenraxce, from a Discovery y Diving 
Mencr.— IR. iii. 12, 19, 21, 22+ 


x O, Prophet, in my wond'rous name, 

y '«© Go in my might, and wide proclaim 
„My grace; in whiſpers don't conceal, 
* But loud my ſov'reign mercy tell. 

&« My ſervants many years I ſent, 
« Moving this people to repent ; 
* 'Their guilt and danger to declare, 
« And bid them fly the deadly ſnare ; 
« In language ſoft their meſſage tell, 
« .Rebellious ſons to reconcile; 
« And call them off from idol lords, 9 
« By all the force of moving words. | 
„ In vengeance from my awful throne, 
« Oft did I ſend my judgments down; 
% Now Oer their heads loud thunder rear'd ; 
* Now famine came, and then the ſword. 
© From numbers ſmall they ſeebly fled, 
« Nor knew that I their hearts diſmay d; 
% Sometimes the peſtilential blaſt, || 
« In ſilence over thouſands paſt. 
„% Amaz'd they fell, no foe was nigh, 
No enemy from whom to fly. . 
. W 


G 


* 
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« My open terrors, ſilent woes, 

cc Oft chang'd on theſe my ſtubborn foes, 

* Thy people, Prophet, to reclaim, - 

c And make them know my dreadful name. 
c Ah! ſinful people, thoughtleſs race, 

« Still they refuſe to ſeek my face; 

ec Perſuaſion ſoft, or awful ſtorm, 
« Their froward hearts will not reform: 


« Go, then, and ſound my gracious word, 


In pow'r and Spirit of the Lord. 
To them exalted mercy ſhew, 
2 And try what ſov'reign grace can do.“ 


- Ho! children all, far off and near, 
Your Father's kindeſt meſſage hear, 


“ Backfliding ſouls, to me return; 

-«« See my fierce wrath no longer burn; 

« Behold my face, no fury 's there; 

<< long your pardon to declare. 

cc Come, and receive with melting hearts, 
« What your-forgiving God imparts; - 
% Your guilt and wand'rings all from me, 
4 Shall now no more remember'd be. 
4 My juſtice that againſt you flam'd, 

4 And holy law ſo oft contemn'd, 

% No more for ſatisfation call; 
.« They found it in Immanuel. 


In 


6c 


«f 


Af Aft 


Rey 


and POEMS 
“In him, —look up, admiring ſce, 
« Mercy and holineſs agree 
« Agree your guilty ſouls to ſave, 
« Hearken, and wonder, and believe. 
« Break, rocky hearts, diſſolve and mourn,, 
« To your forgiving God return? 


Hark! from the monntains and the groves, 
Where Iſra'l us'd to ſeek their loves, 


What moving ſad complaints ariſe ; 
What words their breaking hearts deviſe. 


- 


© Amazing meſſage !' melting ſound } 
& How love and patience here abound ! 
© Infinite patience, nothing, ſure, 
© But this could finful us endure : 

© Alas! his chaſt'ning hand we ſcorn'd, 
Nor at his call have we return'd. 
© Stubborn, we flighted his rebuke, 
© Nor heard what he in kindneſs ſpoke : 
© Deaf to his voice, we went aſtray, 
Jo ſtrangers ſcattering our way; 
© Rebels in peace, and under grief. , 
Seeking from other gods relief; fre 
© With diſobedient perverſe will, 
© Our fathers God neglecting ſtill. | 
© How ſhall we lift our guilty head? 


Conſounded now our hearts would bleed. 
2 B- 2 c But, 
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But, Oh! what mercies yet abound ! 
Lo, there again, the gracious ſaund :. 


« How pleaſing are theſe ſighs and groans! 
„ 'Theſe tears of my repenting ſons þ 
% Mov'd is my heart; this voice. has charms ;. 
« Come, children, to my open arms! 
« Here's room for you—of mercy ſtore 
% For all of you, and thouſands more; 
. « Your wand'rings henceforth I will heal, 
« My law upon your hearts will ſeal; 
« There ſhall my Spirit ever dwell, 
& And keep, you ſpite of ſin and hell.“ 


O glorious promiſe !! wond'rous grace F 
© In bumble faith we lift our face: 2 
Eſtrang'd from thee, long did we roam, 
But now we to our Father come. 
Angels and men, behold this day 
„Our idols all we caſt away; 
Our foreign lords we bence diſclaim, 
And never ſhall adore their name. 
© FATHER, behold, and us receive; 
Thy Holy. promis'd Spirit give; 
« Life, light, and ſtrength may he impart, 
And dwell for ever in our heart! 
From fierce attacks and ſecret ſnares, | 
ww Temptations ſtrong, and. inward n. 


6 From 
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From faintings that our fins attend, 
©FATHER, in mercy, us defend |! 

Supported by thy favour free, 
The jeſt of ſcorners let us be; 
The drunkard's ſong, as outcaſts vile; 
© All welcome if our FaTHER ſmile, 

© In us, tho? fin doth much prevail, 
Tho? (till ſurrounding foes aſſail, 
Tho' in ourſelves we can't endure, 
In Gop-is our ſalvation ſure. 


VII. 


Thi CnRISTTAN LIE and its Vicisstrupzs. 


HEN Heav'n's enlight'ning grace deſcends, 
The captivated foul attends 

In holy ſweet ſurprize; . 

Eas'd of our fins, a heavy load 

Our hearts to our forgiving God - 

In grateful ſongs ariſe." 


But darkneſs ſoon'o'ercaſts the da, 
And ſoon our vigour' fades away, '# 
No ſtrength for God we find., - 
Temptations crowd into the ſoul, | 
And ſadly reign without controul, » 
Thro' all the feeble mind. 
|  B-3> 


In 
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In this diſtreſſing caſe we ſigh ; 

To heav'n we lift our eyes, and try. 
Our fooliſhneſs to mourn; 

But, in theſe melancholy hours, 


We find our faithleſs wand'ring pow'ts- 


A bar to our return: 


Fainting in heart, we backward go ;. 
Corruption ſtill, would make it ſo, . 
Tho' all around were peace; 


This chains us down, we cannot riſe 


Till Jes us clear again the ſkies, . 
| And ſend reviving I... 


Then He reſtores us by his might +: 

But, ah! we ſettle on the light, 
Forgetting work for God; 

Devotion all we would account, 


Would dwell for ever on the mount, | 


Nor take the wreſtling road. . 


Thus for ourſelves, alas! we live; 5 
Now gladin favours we receive, , 

| Which ſoon to ſenſe we loſe; 
Then to recover theſe we ſtrive, 


And pray that He would us revive,. 


80 our ſhort circle cloſe. 


Great 


— 
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Great Pro HE TH] teach my ſlathful mind, 
To think and act as one deſign'd 
Thy witneſs here to be; 
Thy will that's holy, good and juſt, 
At all times to attempt, and truſt 
Comfort and ſtrength with thee. 


Oh ! let me in the whole of life, 

With ſelf maintain a glorious ſtrife, 
And live for Tas alone; 

In all things honouring thy name; 

Thy word 's the rule, and not my frame; 'F 
The rule, tho! ſenſe be gone. 


VIII. 
On the Loxb' SurrER. 


WW HENCE is this table richly ſpread ? © 
What gueſts are here to ſhare ?- 
Does God, inviting,angels high, 
For them this feaſt, prepare? 


Nay, ſure, for perfe& innocence 7 
No welcome here is found; 

But blind, and maim'd, and guilty ſouls, 

This table muſt ſurround. 
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Then TI! go forward, guilty 11 | 
And humbly take my place; 


Now-kreen my ſoul ! O wrap me, Lord, 
In thine own Righteouſneſs 4. 


Under this ſpotleſs robe ſecure; 
Thy finful child ſhall lie, 
Nor need to tremble at th* approack 


Of HoLy MaJjesTY. | 


This perfect robe, delightful news 
Was finiſh'd by the Lord; 

Finiſh'd for us, my fellow gueſts ; - 
So runs his faithful. word.. 


His oath confirms what he hath ſpoke, , 
And here 's his ſeal and fign ; 
e This broken bread my body is, 

% My blood, this flowing wine.“ 


Kindly he calls us now to take 
Theſe ſymbols, and believe; 


«Stretch forth your hands, my needy friends) 


. And a whole 1 receive.” | 


| Lo, then, I take a broken Chriſt, . 
Broken, he ſays, for me; 


From his dear hand the cup I drink, 1 


T That ſeals my liberty. 
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This blood removes the awful curſe 
That bound me down to hell, 

And bleſſings purchas'd, far beyond 
What angels” tongues can tell, 


Eternal freedom, by his death, 
My: captive ſoul obtains; 

Now hell, and fin, and conq' ring grave, 
Where are your pow'rful chains? 


Com; 1 us all this bread and wine 
Amongſt ourſelves divide: 

A laſting ſign of union ſweet, 
In him who lov'd, and died. 


Henceforth let kindred love prevail, 
And. friendſhip ſtand confeſt, 
Nor other ſtrife mongſt us appear 

But who ſhall ſerve him beſt. 


From ſtrength to. ſtrength, as on we go, 
His name we'll ever bleſs, 

Who thus reſtores our fainting hearts, 
Here in the wilderneſs. 


And this dear pledge of Jes vs? love, L 
Tho? ſcorn'd by thoughtleſs men, 
We will from age to age tranſmit, - 
ill He return again. 


IX. 
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IX. 


7 PHILOLETHES. 4% ErisrIE. 


WAKE heav'n's light, and, like the purple morn, 
Break thro? the darkneſs ; drive away the gloom 


Of hated unbelief, whoſe angry eyes, 
Red and ſhort-ſighted, will not, cannot look 


On Heav'n's whole way; but, flying from the light, 


With fatal purpoſe, and a woful bias, 

Fixes on ſome black ſpot, perplex d and dark, 
Of providential conduct, and reports 

A wretched angry tale of ſov'reign love, 

Forbidding to the foul ; who now attends- 
To this ſad meſſenger of woe, and hears 

All that is ſaid, tho” ev'ry noxious word 


Conveys deep polloning deſpair, and death. 


Awake, my ſoul, intreat Heav'ii's pow'rful aid, 


To break this guileful optic, which fits faft 
Upon thy mourning eyes, denying place- 
To faith divine, bright meſſenger of good; 
In whoſe ſoft peaceful language ſtands confeſt,. 
Its glorious Author; while the ſubject ſoul 
Rejoicing hears, OI draw afide the. vail, 
That dims my fight ; give new reviving views 
Of ſov'reign conduct; let my eyes behold 
Thy pow'rful, friendly hand directing all: 


Then 
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Then melancholy ceaſes; then my voice 


Shall ſhout thy name, my tongue, admiring, tell 
Gf condeſcending grace, while wiſdom deep, 
From evil bringing good, is wond'ring prais'd. 


God is a ſov'reign, cloth'd with pow'r ſupreme, 
With awful greatneſs, boundleſs, independent, 
Under account to none. His mighty arm 
Sways a wide ſceptre,—hath a large command, 

In cleareſt light he rules; no leſs his eye 

Pierces the thickeft darkneſs. Earth and hell, 
And higheſt heav'n, with all their moving hoſts, 
By him are govern'd ; hence, his great deſigns 
Shall ſtill obtain. Oh1 let him bring about 


His deep-laid counſel; let me be employ'd 
To act the meaneſt part in this great work: 


Nor will I aſk, What doft thou nor inquire 
Why is it thus ? but chearfully ſubmit 

To his high will, who is the creatures Lokp, 
And for whoſe pleaſure they are all created, 


Tis a ſmall part, and but a little view 

Of things about us, that our narrow minds 
Can comprehend. Each riſiug ſun brings out 
Events unlook'd for; each revolving moon 
Confounds our knowledge. The dark laws of nature, 
And darker hearts of men, ly deep conceaPd 
From mortal ſight. un various moving ſprings, 

| Unftable | 
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Unſtable as the ſea, ever produce Ss TE; 
Various effects, give ſome ſurpriſing turn v 
Jo all our ſchemes. Ah! fooliſh, thoughtleſs we A 
Upon'ſuch tott ring, hollow ground to build. E 


We prove our own'tormentors ; till we rove j 
In endleſs mazes; ſome new riſing ſea 
Oferwhelms all hope, and comfortleſs deſpair 
Sits ſullen on our brow. The weary pilgrim 
So climbs the hill, and having gain'd the place 
He thought its higheſt ſummit, there beholds 
Another yet above it; this, with grief, 
Slow he attains, and hopes it here will end;; 
But what vexations fill him when he ſees 
Another yet to climb! How he aſcends, 
Fainting and fretting, while his fearful heart 
Imagines endleſs toil, hill above hill 
In long ſueceſſion riſe; this quite o'erwhelms 
The ſmall remains of hope, and down he ſinks, 
With diſtant fears oppreſo d: So often we, 
From one ſmall diſappointment, wide extend 
Our lengthen'd fears of ſorrow yet to come. 


rr. 


Happy the man, unerring Wiſdom guides 
Thro' ſnares, and toils, and dangers; happy he, 
Whom Wiſdom teaches. He can promiſe good 
From ev'ry event, and his lib' ral heart 
Deviſeth lib'ral things, nor will conceive 


OE Gop; but, in the W night, 
Expect 
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Expect a morning, when the lab'ring air, 

With heavy clouds o'ercharg'd, threatens deſtruction, 

And grumbling thunder rolls, and blackeſt hoſts, 

En'mies to Gop and him, bring on th' attack 

Jointly colleagu'd; fill he remains ſecure, 

Under the ſhadowing rock, whoſe ſtrengtb'ning 
ſtreams 

Support him, weary; in almighty army 

Still is he ſafe, enciccd by the Loro. 


Now patience hath its perfect work, and now 
He looks and waits for Gov, his only hope, 
His only Saviour; and at length beholds, 
Unhurt, untouch'd, the day begin to dawn, 
The clouds to ſcatter, and, far out of ſight, 
The ſtorm to diſappear 5 then ſweetly ſhines 
'The chearful ſun, and darts his warming rays 
All former horrors quell'd, he joyful ſees 


A pure and clear expanſe, a milder ſky. 


Bright is the empyrean, ſmooth'd the face 
Of Heav'n aton'd ; buſh'd is the burſting ſound 


Df loud-voic'd thunder; now each ſoſter planet 
Sheds down ſweet influence; with aſpect benign 


Appears each kinder providence, and ſeems |  - 
Only to wait his wiſh. But, Oh] my friend, 
Quick fly theſe gladſome days, and low'ring grief 
Treads faſt behind; ſome ſudden adverſe blaſt 
Our carthly hope o'erturns, and buries deep 1 
2 C | 1 
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All our vain.comforts ; what e'erwhile was ſmooth 
And pleaſant road, now frowns with prickly thorns, 
And thick-ſet briars:—So the morning fair, 
Wak'ning all joyous nature, ſudden yields 

To heavy moving clouds; the brighteſt day 

With all its ſhming glories, ſoon gives place 

To riſing darkneſs—Thus, delightful: ſpring, 

And gaily ſmiling ſummer, haſte away, | 
And fly th' approach of winter, with wide ſtep, 
Which bears upon its heels _ 


Wonger and love mull fin the gazing eyes 
Of fav'cite ſouls, when purg'd from dying clay; 


With ſtrengthen' d ſight they trace, inſtructed ſce 


The various reaſons of each ſhifting ſcene; 

How wiſdom manifold, and love divine, 

Has govermd all. Then ſhall my PRILOLETRESõ, 
Raptur'd to higheſt ſtrain, in melting airs, 

Such as they ſing above, with heart and tongue, 

All fill'd with admiration, grateful praiſe 

Th' ETERNAL Kang, his Gop, and Guns; 

while I, 
May Heav'n approve my wiſh! ſhall humbly j Join 
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X. 
Going to PUBLIC Wonslur, 


UR Redeemer bids us go 
Singing to his courts below; 
There his ſweet enliv'ning face 
Shall adorn the Holy place. 
Here his glory he'll difplay, © = 4 
Here he ſays, “ I'll ever ſtay:“ _ 
Who. ſhall here his grace withſtand, 
If the bleſſing he command ? 
And the bleſſing here ſhall reſt, 
For bis faithful word is paſt : | 
« Zion's food Pt ever bleſs, * 
« And her children will increaſe. 
« When her prieſts my terrors ſound 
« Theſe like two-edg'd ſword ſhall wound, 
« When my mercy they reveal | 
«© This like Gilead's balm ſhall heat; 
“ Sacred fulneſs I'll impart 
To the empty, Tonging heart; 3 
« his, in ev'ry age beſtow'd, 
« Shall ſecure a church for God. Fr 
« Still triumphant grace ſhall reigng, a5 by 
10 2 ſhall Satan's pow'r decline; | 
low the ſtorm, or ſhine the ſuns: 
Fr my purpog'd love ſhall rug,” 8 
A Lord, 
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Lord, the promiſe we receive h 15 
Thou haſt ſaid, and we believe: / 
Ever ſhall thy word obtain, 

Full of faith we ſhout, Amen! 


| 
* 


SABBATH EVENING, 


O-day thy word I heard, 
 FaTHER, and I believ'd ; 
The tokens of peculiar grace, 
I find I have receiv'd. 


But, ah! where is my love? 
How dead my paſſions are 
Alas ! repentance, faith and hope; 
With wintry face appear, 


How can my ſoul endure | 

To view abundant grace, 4 * H 
To think that all, even all is mine, 

And not be loſt in praiſe? 1 


FATHER, this heart I hate; 
Theſe paſſions I diſclaim ; : 
I would have none but ſuch, 0 Lord, 
Ae Undle at thy name. | „ 
| My 
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My love to thee ſhould flame, 
My hope ſurmount the ſkies ; 


At ev'ry vile and wand'ring thought, 


My hatred. quick ſhould riſe, 

None elſe my ſoul ſhould fear, 
But thee, O Lord, alone; 

And ſtill thine all-ſufficient Self, 
Should yield me joys unknown. 


Dear Lord, my wiſh confirm, 
O Spirit, downward fly! 

The Saviour's holy purchaſe take,, 
And to my ſoul apply. 


Thou ſtoop'd to aſk my heart; 
I gave it long ago? 

Ob, now thy property aſſert, 
Caſt out th* uſurping foe. - 


Hath not JEHovan ſaid, 
« Your minds I will poſſeſs; 


% In them Ill dwell, and walk, and there: 


I' ſtamp my holineſs ?” * 


* 4 \ 


No change Jemovan knows; 
Begone, then, ev'ry fear; 
For all thy children furely ſhall 
Thy perfeQ likeneſs bea. 

os L. 3. 
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XII. 


On the Reviving of REL1G10N in the ear 1741-2, 


H O' oft, while threat ning clouds prevail, 
Thy Zion's gifted comforts fail; 
Tho? while thou veil'ſt thy quick ning face, 
Our holy Allelujahs ceaſe; 
Yet, ſure, according to thy word, 
Praiſe waits for thee in Zion, Lord ; 


For in our hearts'thy hand inlays eh: 


A diſpoſition ſtill to praiſe. 

And now thy grace our ſouls proclaim z 
O Zion's God, we ſhout thy name; 
Since thou her walls began'ſt to build, 
And turn her to a fruitful field. 

Long ran the promiſe under ground, 
And few its quick'ning virtue found ; 
Now forth it burſts, and largely flows, | 
Sovreign, ſubduing thouſand foes, 

Bold, ſtubborn ſouls are ſtruck with fear, 
The dead thy voice alarming bear; 
"Thy dreadful vengeance from on high, | 
Ready to ſtrike, the blind eſpy ; ; 
Trembling, they ſtand, to open view, 
Amaz'd, inquiring what to do; 
Servants of God, O kindly ſhow 
How to eſcape th impending blow, 
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Behold the man, polite and kind, 
Of blameleſs life, and foul refin'd, 
Peaceful his forty years he ſpent, 

Nor dream'd he needed to repent : 
See, how he looks with deep ſurprize, 
And ſtrange amazement in his eyes; 


His former courſe, his heart within, 


Appears all wretchedneſs and fin. 
Quench not the thought, but patient fit 
At the Almighty Healers feet: 
Deep tho? he ſtrike, *cis all in love, 
All- gracious ſhall the iſſue prove. 

Hark, how the tender lambs bewail | 
Their baſe, their vile original; 
In youthful tears, their grief expreſs, 
Complaining ſad of ſoul diſtreſs. 
Dear little babes, ſee how they run 
To corners, and all comfort ſhun ; 
In moving words, and melting air, 
Their hearts are quite difloly'd in pray'c. 
Go on, ye tender feeble race! 
Go on to ſeek the Saviour's face; 
His word is ſure, bis heart is kind 
Seek, for he 's promis d ye /ball find. 


2 — 


. 
But whenee theſe fad complaints and Bi, 
This ſtirring *mongſt the wither'd bones? | 
This new, this ſweet repenting crys n 
Is not the God of Jacob nigh ? 


Sure 
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Sure it is he, let earth reſounid | 

His pow'r, that mighty is to wound, 
And ev'ry tongue his mercy tell, 
That no leſs mighty is to heal. 

For, lo! his voice that calms the wind,. 
Speaks pardon to the guilty mind; 
Sweetly commands their grief to ceaſe, - 

Commands the conſcience into peace. 
That God flom whom was all their fears, 
Now their eternal joy appears; * Tor 
Juſtice, that loud for vengeance cry 'd,. 

Now pleads ſucceſsful on their fide 5+ 

From day to day new wonders: riſe, - 

New mercies open to their eyes; 

Their names they read in Heav'n's 28555 a 

While reſting on JeHovan's word. 

Oh ! now, their ſouls tranſported ſing 

The conqueſts of their glorious King, 

Who, trav'lling in almighty ſtrength, 1 
Their ſtubborn. hearts ſubdu'd at mag} 

« For ever, worthy glorious Lord !- 

« Worthy in heav'n to be ador'd, 
«Worthy their higheſt notes to raiſe, , 
% Worthy on earth; of all the praiſe: : 

& Thine own eſſential glories thine, 

« With brighteſt luſtre all divine; 
And what created tongue can tell 

6 Thy beauty as IM MANUEL? | 


1 
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« God in our nature, wond'rous theme! 

« God dying ſinners to redeem |! 

« Dying our guilty ſouls to ſave, 

« Dying that ſuch as we might live! 

„% Ye who ſurround the throne above, 

« Exalt this high myſterious love; 

« Help us in praiſes to reveal, 

The love we ſhare, the grace we feel!“ 
Take up the ſong ye waving trees ! 

And join, ye ſolemn roaring ſeas! 

Let univerſal Nature bring 

Her various voice, and loudly fing! 

The great Eternal Word adore, 

And glory in his conq'ring pow'r; 

Boaſt ye of his victorious name; 

And ſhout the triumphs of the Laws. 
1742. 


XIII. 
AlL r VANITY. 


7 IKE former fleeting years, the laſt 1s gone, 
And this ſucceeds; this, too, on rolling wheels, 


Moves quickly forward, baſting to an end. 


Time lingers not; time flies on eagles! wings 1 


Flies onward ſtill, and no returning knows; 
Such is th' eternal will; eternal He 


. 
- 
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(With whom a thouſand changing eirclingꝰ years 


Are as one day, and one ſhort paſſing day 
Is as a thouſand years) for us ordain'd, W 
Betwixt two vaſt eternities hung out, As 
This trembling point; ſoon as the end ſhall come, Al 
Time ſtops, ſolemnly ſtops, eternity. begins, In 
Begins an everlaſting ſcene of joy, 80 
Joy univerſal, or eternal Wo. 25 Sh 
Beyond the bounds of time for ever lie y 
Theſe endleſs things; this fide the grave 
Nothing unchangeable ; blooming; joy to-day * 
Preceds to-morrow grief objects of ſenſe 
Cry loudly diſappointment, all is vain, z _ In 
Our hopes, our fears are vain. the ruler's yo. - 
Turn ſoon away, or with the ruler die. P, 
Applauſe, who would defire it ? empty breath 1 
Swells for a while, then ſinks like ebbing ſea. 8 
Yet who deſires it not ? Strange wiſh ! To ſtand r 
As on a hill, to be the more expos'd, 7 
To envy's ſcan; to be the more contemn'd, 1 
When winds blow adverſe, and the tott'ring ſcene : 
Comes tumbling down. — — ; 
- How-vain oerflowing ſtore ! 8 
Nabal eſteems it; others count him bappy, 1 
Becauſe he's rich ; yet does his anxious cares 1 
The pleaſure far oerbalance ;eviry hour \ 
Afraid of Gop and man, for ſtill bis heart } 


Forebodes a change. No more is Dives ſafe, 
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Tho' confident in his abundant wealth, 
His heart dilates; from whence can evil come ? 
With ſcornful glance, his brother poor he eyes 
As Fortune's daily ſport ; but mighty be 
Above the reach of fortune builds his neſt 
In ſtrong imagination. Fooliſh man! . 
Soon burſts the airy ſcene; Heav'n's ſov'reign hand 
Shall bring you down, and high, perhaps, advance 
Your brother late deſpis d — 
Will nothing teach 
Vain man his full dependence? Shall this truth 
In conſtant demonſtration ne'er prevail? 

Prevail it does in ſhew from eaſt to weſt; 
The globe traverſe, aſk nations far and near, 
Polite or barb'rous, thoſe who deem themſelves 
In knowledge far advanced, or thoughtleis theſe, 
Scarce men accounted ; all their homage pay 


To ſome almighty pow'r, ſome great unknown, 
To lum their temples riſe, their alters ſmoke 


In ſolemn pomp: but does dependence lie 

In temples made with hands? Do theſe contain 
Always the pleas'd, reſign'd, and humble heart? 
Not one among a thouſand— Where's the man 

In whom this truth bears ſway, whoſe inward wrs 
Feel its command ? Wiſely poſſeſſing life 
With flender hold; no property he has, 
And none he claims ; ready to gain or loſe, 

To take or give, as is the ſov'reign will 
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Of Gov, the ſole Proprietor; all things thus 25 
As not poſſeſs d, poſſeſſing: wiſdom this, 
Safe guide thro? all the changes here below. 
This leſſon high, this eſtimate of life, 
Haſt thou yet learn'd, my foul? Do things appear 
In this juſt light? is ev'ry paſſion dead 
To riches, honours, pleaſures, life itſelf ? 
Theſe gay deceits, theſe phantoms, keen purſu'd. 
Behold Palemon— late exalted high 
In Fortune's ſmiles, now ſadly overwhelm'd 
With tenfold grief; his darling fon he loſt, 
Torn from bis arms, when all things promis'd life; 
His daughter too, his laſt, his only hope, 
The dear remains of his once num'rous race / 
Blooming in youth, and raviſhingly good; 
( 
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In whom his name he fondly dream'd again 
Should bloſſom fair, his family revive, 

And lovely as herſelf a ſmiling train 

Should call him father: Ah! how vain the hope 
Seiz'd of a ſharp diſeaſe, pale grows her lip, | 
'The purple leaves her cheek, and awful death, . 
Regardlefs of his cry, diſſolves at once 

The beautcons frame. Ye tender ſouls, that hear 

The mournful tale, pity a father's heart; 

He died a thouſand deaths, the ardent groan 

Succeſſive, from his deepeſt. foul aroſe. 

The beſt, the ſtrongeſt die; with giant ſtep 
__— ſtalks * enn who can claim 
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Zxemption for an hour? Yet ſtill we dream ; 

Of days and years: Our ſchemes, are they confin'd 

To life's ſhort day, or rather don't they ſtretch 

To an immortal tength ? Involving ſtill 

A thouſand chances, nothing more a chance 

Than human life. Our mightieſt, wiſeſt friend, 

The baſis of our hope, how weak, how vain ? 

A worm, a ſhadow; lo! his breath departs, 

Then ev'ry thought is loſt ; they with himfelf 

Sink to the land of deep forgetfulneſs. | 
Deluſion all why will our hearts end 

On that which is not : 
Our fathers ſure for many ages back 

The fatal truth have felt; no wiſer, we 

Approve their folly, treading in their ſteps : 

Tho' double warn'd, yet will our children too 

Seek their own grief, and thus embrace deceit, 
*Bove preſent ſtretch let knowlege far advance z 

Diſcov'ries new let prying ages raake 

In numberleſs ſucceſſion; let them raiſe 

Pleaſures unheard-of, entertainments new 

For taſte refined ; yet if ſubjected theſe 

To death or chapge, - ſtill muſt th* immortal ſoul - 

Reſtleſs, like Noah's wand ring dove, remain. 
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XIV. 
Tus SECOND PART, 
—The LORD i my Por T10N, ſaith my 8o ul. 


N wrathful ſeaſons, let the fig-tree large 
« Forget to bloſfom ; let the fruitful vine 
« Deny its cluſters, and the lab'rer's hand 
« On the fat olive try his mad 
« Let the chapt earth, hard by conſtant froſt, 
« Or conſtant fcorching 2 unfruitful prove; 
« Let lowing oxen fail, and bleating lambs, 
« The parch'd heath — oer, languiſh and 
& die; 

% Loſt be the tender graſs; the various corn 


e Sleep in its bed, nor court the reaper's hand : 


% Tho' in theſe evil days, yet thall my ſoul 
In Gop rejoice, with gladneſs will I fing 

« Of Gos my rock, and my falvation high.” 
The open za may thus the dee ſoul, 


"WR 21 all-ſuffigient « over al 
Gop is, ur bounded, boundleſs only He 
With Him compar'd all other being finks 
To leſs than nothing; angels diſappear 
5 With 
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With all their greatneſs; potſherds of the earth 
May ſtrive together; fooliſh then, indeed, 15 
When ftriving with their Maker; in his hand 
As clay; as duſt he ſcatters with his breath. 

By bim all nature moves, and ſmiles or frowns 
At bis command; his providential wings 
O'erſpread the whole creation. Happy he 
Under the ſhade whoſe confidence is fix'd : 

Here ſafety ever dwells ; here may ye reſt 
Your whole concern; encourage, entertain 
No doubtful thought, no diſappointment fear; 
Such ts reproach his naweꝛ·Kõ᷑j. 

— —  Tremble and ſhake 
Like chavaing dying things, whene'er on theſe 
Ye build your hope : But does your ſettled ſoul, 
Led off from lying refuges, repoſe 
On truth divine, on God's unchanging word? 
Unſhaken, then, like that which never fails, 


And ſtedfaſt be your faith. The feeble ſhip 


That rides in open frith, on ſhifting ground, 


May toſs and drive before the bluſt'ring ſtorm, 


But yet within the bay, land- lock'd, ſecure 
Your anchor keeps, under ſurrounding hills 


Tearleſs ye ride, protected from the wind. 


Mov'd is the earth? Does wild confuſion reign 
Mongſt guilty men? Do wars tumultuous riſe, | 
Nation gainſt nation; charity and truth 
Trawpling with high diſdain; their brother's right 
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Wreſted by lawleſs force, as force prevails ? In 
Commotion univerſal! Fhen aſſume Tl 
The Church's triumph; lift your ſouls to Gop, Tl 
Great Arbiter of war, the LozxÞ of Hoſts : Ni 
« Our refuge high is Gop, our ſure defence, 0 
« Our help, our ſtrength, amidſt ten thouſand foes. In 
„ Mountains may ſhake by roaring ſwelling ſeas, T 
« Nature berſelf may reel; but nature's Gop, B 


« Our all-ſufficient refuge, till remains.“ 
Like flood o'erflowing, has wide-waſting death 0 
Remov'd your dear aſſociate? Carried off It 
Your tender babes? Or is your pow'rful friend 
Laid in the duſt, your int'reſts all forgot? 
Is every comfort dead? Yet ſtill rejoice, 
GoDp lives, your ſureſt everlaſting Friend; 
His tendereſt compaſſion, ſov'reign pow'r, 
And wiſdom infinite ſhall guide you ſafe, 
Shall whiſper to your ſoul, that heav'nly love 
Which.nature cannot give, that ſweet delight, 
Which more than full ſupplies the creature gone. 
Thro' many toilſome years art thou arriv'd 
At life's noon day? Or does the twilight dawn 
Her duſky curtains ſpread, a ſure preſage 
Of night approaching faſt ? To life's laſt act, 
Long paſſing forward, art thou come at length; 
And on the utmoſt verge of tott'ring time 
Stand now your feet? Then chearful turn away 
* From this faſt ſetting ſun, and onward ſtretch 
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In ardent wiſh to that immortal day 
That ſhines beyond the grave, that lightens full 
The manſions rich in univerſal bliſs. 
Night flies the Holy City; there no need 
Of ſun or moon, for Gop bimſelf ſhines out 
es, In ſplendor inexpreſſible, and He 
| Th' eternal Sox, the ever worthy LAM, 
Brightnefs of glory, lights the happy place. 
Remov'd are veils, and intercepting clouds 
Of fin and darknefs ; truth at once appears 
In its own luſtre beauteous, difplay'd 
Before the ranſom'd ſoul, now full ſubdu'd, 
A willing captive ;. in this cleareſt light 
All fee alike, hence perfect union flows, 
And harmony of heart, till then unknown. 
Complain ye oft of ſtubborn, helliſh pride, 
A grov'lling heart, enfeebling doubts and fears ? 
Theſe are for ever gone; the new-made ſoul 
Scarce knows itſelf, is loſt in ſweet ſurprize 
And wonder at perfection; wond'ring more, 
And drinking rapture in from viſion full, 
Viſion transforming, raviſhingly ſweet, 
Viſion of Gop incarnate. How he ſhines 25 
Amidſt ten thouſands chief, as firſt-born bigh. | 
Above his brethren, with peculiar grace, | | ' 
And royal heav'nly ſtate beyond compare 
Our nature's great Reſtorer, wond'raus Man! 


_ 


. 
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Jeſus the LorD, our ever-living Head, 
Seen as he is, divinely blazes forth 

In all his glory: there his gracious eye 
Looks love into the deepeſt, inmoſt foul 

Of each ſurrounding ſaint : they ſee his face, 
And gaze and love in extacy divine. 


Light of the heav'nly world ! attend the cry 
Of all thy wand'ring children here below ; 
Our weakneſs pity ; if we can't behold 
Thy glorious brightneſs yet, Oh, mildly ſhine 
As thro? a glaſs, full in thy word reveal'd 
Let faith diſcern thy face, and hear thy voice : 
So ſtrengthen'd and enlighten'd from above, 
Fearleſs we'll journey on amidſt our foes; 
We'll evil tidings hear, and ſtand the ſtorm 


Unmoy'd, while truſting on Jenovan's name: 


Supported by thine arm, our feeble ſouls 


Thy ſteps ſhall trace, immortal, glorious Guide:! 


Till we arrive, midſt ſnares on ev'ry hand, 

To our laſt ſtage, and, thro? the op'ning ſhades 
Of this departing wilderneſs, efpy_ 

The ſhining borders. of ImmanuerL's LAN D. 


No fin, no ſigh is there, bur ceaſclefs fong, 
And endleſs triumph to that land belong: 

The victor's ſhout from ſaint to ſaint reſounds, 

And echoes joyous thro? the heawnly bounds : 


* 
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jesus amidſt their loud Hoſanna reigns, 

And perfect everlaſting peace maiutains: 

There blits our higheſt ſtretch of thought tranſcends, 
Hope in fruition, faith in viſion ends. 


XV. 
The CITIES of RRTU CRE. 


EFU GE by God's command alone, 
Within their walls was found; 
Conſpicuous on the hill they ſtood, 
To all the country round. 


For ſtrangers ſons as Iſra'l's race, 
Who might in ſafety ſtay ; 

Free of acceſs, their friendly gates 
Stood open night and day. 


Thither the trembling guilty man 
From the avenger fled; 


There ſafe he dwelt, if unawares 
His brother's blood he ſhed : 


Yet guilt remain'd, the manſlay'r muſt | 
Within the walls abide ; 3 bd 

No liberty, no full releaſe 
Until the high · prieſt died: 


But 
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But when he dies, the crime's forgot, 
And liberty reftor'd, 

At liberty the manſlay'r walks, 
Nor dreads tl avenging ſword. 


Wrapt in this type the Saviour lies, 
With far tranſcendent grace ; 

In faith, my ſoul, look thro' the veil, 
And view the SaviouR's face. 


See, when th” Eternal FA THER ſpeaks, 
The Sox obeys the call; 

« Theſe choſen ſouls thou ſhalt redeem; 
c I will them ranſom all.” 

Then thro? the heav'ns ten thouſand e 
Exalt the Saviour Gop; 

While ſaints ſucceſſive ſpread his name, 
Thro” all the earth abroad. 


Kindly inviting all the day 
The Great, Redeemer ſtands, 
With gracious open heart he ſpeaks,. 
And ſtretches forth his hands. 


6 Dear guilty ſouls of ev'ry name, 
© Tho? vile and black as hell, 


* Come, taſte your own Redeemet's grace, 
« And of his mercy tell # 


- 
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« No terms I make, no price I aſk, 
« Sinners of mankind, come; 


« Whate'er you are, whate'er you've been, 
« Here in my heart is room ; 


« Hearkey, ye thoughtleſs, wand'ring ſouls, 
« My kind advice receive 

&« To you I ſpeak, ye trembling hearts, 
« Fear not, my grace believe. 


« Your various aggravated fins 
« Were buried in my grave; 

« I died to expiate your guilt, 
“] live your ſouls to ſave.” 


The type thus gloriouſly fulfill'd, 


Let ev'ry ſinner fly 
Within the ſhade of Jesus' wings, 
He is our refuge high. 


XVI. 
The PILGRIM encouraged. 


N your journey to Zion, 
Midſt ſighing and pain, 
Midſt trouble ſurrounding, 
And guilt ſtill abounding, 
Diſcourag'd and fearful you ever remain, 
And ceaſeleſs from morning to evening complain. 


Let 
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Let your eyes then be turned 
Your leader to view, 
Thro' ſorrows wide ſpreading, 
The wilderneſs treading, 
With grief well acquainted, no pleaſures he knew; 
How pow'rful ſhall this be complaints to ſubdue | 


Yet may your ſoft nature 
Still plead for excuſe ; 
The world ftill offending 
No ſtrength for contending, 
Sad proſpects indulging you penſively muſe, 
And, feeling your weakneſs, all comfort refuſe. 


But is there no promiſe ? 
Is hope ever gone ? 
Wou'd ye ay be receiving, 
And never believing ? 
Nay, rather ſelf-empty'd in patience wait on 
Your FATHER will work when you truſt him alone. 


To his conduct ſubmitting, 
Your wiſdom lay down, 
Be conſtantly flying, 
From refuges lying; 
Be affur'd he won't hurt you, tho” feeming to frown; 


| © Your guide he remains all along to the crown. 


A few 


{\ 
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A few ſtages farther, 
And the journey is oer; 
The days of your mourning, 
Then never returning; 
Ne ſighing, no ſinning, nor death any more, 
But triumphs reſounding thro? yonder bleſt ſhore, 


XVII. 


Heaventy MIN DEDRNEss. 


© an my ev'ry hope and pleaſure, 
Meanly was to earth confin'd , 
Give me this for all my treafure, 


Loudly cried my grov'lling mind: 


But kind Heav'n my good purſuing, 
Gently broke the fatal ſnare; 


Still my fooliſh ſchemes undoing, 
Taught me all was vexing care. 


What tho' beauty's form affaming, 
They our trifling fancy pleafe; 

Hope that's fondly ſtill prefumingy 
At a diſtance they may raiſe: 


But whene'er the bleſſing's taſted, 
Soon away the pleaſure flies; 


In 
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In poſſeſſing all is waſted, 
All in hope and fancy lies, 


To immortal joys aſpiring, 
Let me then contented live 
| Riches, honours not deſiring, 
More than Heav'n thinks fit to give, 


Thus ſet free from anxious withing, 
Peaceful ſhall my breaſt remain : 

This will double every bleſſing, 
This will ſweeten every pain. 


XVIII. 
On the DeaTH of FRIENDS, 


E friends and companions" dear, 

Will ye thus leave me ? 
When my fond heart reſts in you, 
Will you deceive me ? 


O why do ye fly my arms, 
Bent to embrace you ? 

O ſtay, my beſt earthly bliſs, 
Let me poſſoſs you. 


Ah ! no, no, they cannot 'ſtay, 8 
Death does bereave me; 
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See, death calls them faſt away, 
Oh, how it grieves me! 


But have not I others left 
Yet to comfort me? 


Have not I peace, health and wealth, 
Still to ſupport me ?_ 


May not 1 rejoice in theſe, 
Fearleſs of ſorrow; 

Ay paſſing a pleaſing dream, 
Now, and to-morrow? 


Ab ! no, ſure it will not do, 
Theſe will deceive me; 

What time I ſtand moſt in need, 
Theſe all will leave me. / 


Ceaſe, they, my poor heart, from man, 
Ceaſe from the creature; 


Hence, ceaſe from all dying things B 
Vain is their nature. | 


To thine everlaſting Friend 


Haſte and betake thee 


In him I can ſafely reſt, 


He'll ne'er forfake me. A 
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Adieu, then, ye dying things, 
Ye that ſo grieve me; 


My God, unto whom I fly, 
He will receive me. 


% . 
He giveth Songs in the Night. 


RA'L, tho! freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
Yet long in deſart ſtray'd; Th 
1 Their promig'd reſt thro? unbelief, | | 
= From year to year delay'd, H: 


Yet Abra'm's God forſook them not, 

Nor falfe his promiſe made; Ye 

His word was paſt; thereforg, at length, 
He them to Canaan le. | 82 


| *% 80 ſhall it be, my trembling friend, 
2 | With all the choſen race; 


So ſhall your wounded fearful ſoul 
Be brought at length to peace. 


"The ſtorm may rage, the floods may ſwell, 
Awal'ning all your fer; 
But glorious grace, in raging ſtorms | T 
| And floods, does moſt appear. 
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Thy cov'nant God who call'd thee forth, 
When thou in bondage lay, 


In faithfulneſs will guard thy ſteps 
Thro' perils of the way. 


Thy clouds, thy pains, thy ſorrows deep, 
Under his {kilful hand, 


Shall each improve, and lead thee on 
Unto the promis'd land. 


The path is tryid, the num'rous hoſt; 
'Chat now ſurround the throne, | 

Had fears like you, had wounded ſouls, 
And comforters had-none. 


Yet, by our glorious Shepherd's care, 
Thro' all the darkſome way, 

Safcly they paſs*d, and wond' ring came 
To everlaſting day, 


XX. 
The. S18TERS of LAZARUS. 


N their diſtreſs to God they ſcek, 
Perſuaded of his love; 
To Jeſus ſend, whoſe pow'r they _— 
Could their diſtreſs remove. 


E 2- 
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His anſwer kind revives their heart, 
Their brother ſhall not die; 


His word they truſt, and for their Lord 


Look out with longing eye. 


But wiſdom. infinite delays, 
Seems not to mind their, fears; 


The hours paſs, on, the day declines,. 
But no relief appears. 


The waters ſwell, the danger grows, 


Sad thoughts diſtract the mind; 


O' erwhelming doubts aſſault and ſay, 


Surely your Lord's unkind: 


What ſhall they do? no Jeſus comes 


To heed their mourning eries; 


Hope ſtaggers now, hope fails at laſt, 


For, lo! their brother dies. 


Poor trembling hearts, 1 feel their grief, 


Their frequent helpleſs groan, 


While friends around reproachful ſay, A 


Where is-your Lord now gone ? 


Ye kindred ſouls, in deep diftrefs,. 
Who mourn an abſent Lord, 
Ye know the inward-tumuit, while 


Jour eyes fail for his word. 


”A 
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You know the fainting, tofling thoughts 
That vex'd their feeble mind; 

No gracious look, no word of hope, 
Can the poor mourners find. 


But now, behold f when all things fall, 
They hear a quick'ning cry; ; 

The clouds diſperſe, the morning dawns, 
Their gracious Lord draws nigh : 


Sweet are his words, -kindly he ſoothes - 
Their fad perplexing prief; 

The God he ſtands of ſov'reign pow'r, , 
To give them full relief. 


His will is equal to his SA Ks 
Th' Almighty word he gives; 
Dead Laz'rus hears within his tomb, 
Obeys the call, and lives. : 


Jeſus the Lord ſtill reigns for us, 
The needy's cry he hears; | 
Supports their weary wand'ring ſtepßs, 
And all their burdens bears. 


He proves, and tries, by long delays, 
Makes ev'ry refuge vain; 
Empties of ſelf, that glorious grace, 
His -grace may ever reign. 
E 3 


53 


- 
——— —U —— PET 


Fi 
_ 1 — L 
—— — — ROE 4 — oo — — 


54 DRIGCINAL HYMNS: 
Then wait, my ſoul, in patience wait, 

He all thy ſorrows knows; 
Obſerves the foe, hears ex'ry ſigh, 

And numbers all thy woes. | 


The number 's fix'd, the day is ſet, ; 
That ſhall redemption bring ; . - 3 
On ev'ry ſide ſhall Joy ariſe, | 
Thro' your returning King. 


XXI. 


Hops ENCOURAGED: 


— — BUT yet, alas! 
Zo blind and fooliſh is my thoughtleſs heart, 
That preſent fleeting phantoms, vain deluſions, . 
Find eaſier acceſs, kinder entertainment, 
Than heav'n and all its glories. When, Ol when 
Shall ev'ry room, each intellectual pow'r 
Be fitted up, and ſhine with heav'nly graces? 
How ſweetly pleaſing then, inſtead of darkneſs, 
Thick, gloomy, fearful, to be warm'd and chear'd 
With light divine, with knowledge fair and uſeful, 
Whoſe op'nings into new and unknown ſcenes 
Of brighteſt glory, fills the ſoul with wonder! 
Theſe charming views ſhall Vir each wand'ring 
paſſion, | 
Each warm affection from their low purſuits ; 
5 80 
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80 ſhall they move harmonious, and the Godhead, . 
In Jeſus full diſplay'd, be all my center. 

Immortal, glorious Center! rich and high, 
Worthy of ev'ry paſſion ; boundleſs, great, 
And far beyond the heart's eplarg'd deſires, | 
Tho? on its utmoſt ſtretch, God is a portion _— 
Able to give relief and proper eaſe 2 | 
In ev'ry.mis*ry.; and no leſs abounds | 
In what gives higheſt pleaſure, ſtrong delight, , 
Unto the heaw'n-born ſoul ; which finding full 
In him what it long ſought with racking care 
Among the creatures, now fits down in ns 
Calm, peaceable, ſerene — 

Many have been my fooliſh toilſome cares, 
In hope of vain imaginary good; 
Now ſupk-in fear, then big with expeCtation, , 
Drawn and toſs'd thus on the ſurging ſea 
Of a deluſive world; ftill gath'ring hope 
From this projected land, which promig'd fair 
While at a diſtance, but the nature ſhares 
Of places try d before, all yain and empty. 

Tho' this vain courſe, by the malignant pow'r 
Of darkneſs {till remaining, much prevail 
Tho? in thick clouds it overſpreads my ſoul, 
Frequent and frightful, leading unawares 
On cruel ſnares, and artful gins prepar'd 
By cunning hands, which fill my wand'ring mind 

With 
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With' fears perplexing; yet the diſtant hope 
Of light divine, of yon returning ſun, 
Supports and bears-me-up; Juſt ſo a traveller, 
Tho' in rough way, a doubtful. dang'rous road, 
Tho! frequently attack'd with gloomy thoughts 
Of giving over, while his mournful eye 
Sees nought but dreary woods, broad, rapid rivers-- 
Threat' ning deſtruction; yet the hope of caſe 
Still undiſturb'd, and quiet when at home, 
_ New vigour gives, enlivens and ſupports 
His weary ſteps. Oh ! let the glorious morn : 
Break thro' the darkneſs, leading me obedient : 
To real, undeceiving reſt; there 1 . 
Shall find delightful eaſe from all my cares, 
And toils, and tears, and doubts, and deep vexations. 
Sure infinite compaſſion, boundleſs pity, 
Unmor'd cannot behold me now alone, 
And wand'ring; ſure my helpleſs low eſtate 
With language loud and moving, ſigbs and moans 
In his kind cars; fo frequently attentive 
To earth's dumb cries, op'ning a thouſand mouths - 
And gaping wide for rain; or as he hears 
The drooping, chirping birds, when hoary winter 
Locks hard the frozen ground, denying food 
And life unto them; then heav'n's bounteous King 
Supplies them, and preſerves their grateful ſong 
For future ſpring. . Sure, then, he won't deſpiſe 
The ſoul, the nobleſt part of the creation! 
Capacious, 
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Capaciaus, form'd for high ſpiritual things, 

And fit to join in glorious holy work 

With angels pure; they alſo owe their being, 
And each high priv'lege, to that wond'rous hand 
By which all nature lives ; on which all things 
Have their dependence. How extended is, 
How wide thy providential care | what numbers. 
Paſt numb'ring are, by thy almighty arm, 
Supported and preſerv'd from ſinking down 

To their orig'nal ! ev'n the meaneft inſect, 
Hid from the naked eye of curious man, 

As wells the talleſt, ſtatelieſt work of nature. 
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XXII. 
Gop's UNCHANGEABLE LovE. 
Is4. liv. 1I.— Maxx vi, 48.—O5 thou Aflifted, &c. 


ZION ! afflicted with wave upon wave, 
By no man comforted, whom no man can 
fave ; | 
By darkneſs ſurrounded, by terrors undone, 
In toiling and rowing, thy ſtrength alaioſt gone; 


Thine en'mies are many, thy fears overwhelns 5 
But thy bleſſed Pilot he fits at the helm; 
His wiſdom conducts thee, his pow'r thee defends, 
In _y and quiet thy. warfare He ends. 


O fear= 
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O fearful, Ofaithleſs ! in mercy He cries, 
My kindneſs thou doubts of, my promiſe denies; 
Yet I am till with thee, my promiſe ſhall-ſtand ; 
Thro' toſſing and tempeſt I'll bring thee to land. ] 


Forget thee I will not, 1 cannot: thy n name 
Engrawd on my heart it does ever remain; 
On the palms of my hands, while looking, I ſee 
The wounds I received in dying for thee. 


I feel at my heart all thy ſighs and thy groans, 
For thou art moſt near me, my fleſh and my bones; 
In all thy diftrefſes, thy Head knows the pain ; 
Let. all are moſt nn not one is in vain. 


I Then truſt me, 10d Kar not, thy life is ſecure 3 
My wiſdom. is perfect, ſupreme is my pow'r; 7 
3 In love I correct thee, thy ſoul to refine, 

To make thee at length in my likeneſs to ſirine. 


The fooliſh, the fearful, the weak are my care; 
The hopeleſs, the helpleſs, I hear their fad pray'r ; 
From all their afflictions my glory ſhall ſpring, 
And the deeper their ſorrows, the louder they'll ſing. 
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CarsT's SUFFERINGS and FOLLOWING 


J LONG for a concert of heavnly pralſo, 

To Jeſus the God, the Omnipotent Son, 
My voice ſhould awake in harmonious lays, ; 
Could it tell half the wonders that Jefus hath done. 


I would fing how he left his dn palace of light, 
And robes made of glory, which dreſs'd him above; 

Yet pleas d with Bis journey, and ſwift was his flight, 
For he rode on the pinions of infinite love. 


Far down to the place of our diſtant abode, 
He came to deliver and raiſe us on high; 

He came to atone all the wrath of a God, 
And he took up a life to be able to die. 


All hell with its lions ſtood roating around, 
His fleſh and his ſpirit with malice they tore, 
While worlds of ſorrows lay preſſing him down, 

As vaſt as the burden of fins that he bore. 


Faſt bound in the chains of imperious death; 
The infinite Captive a priſoner lay; 

But the infinite Captive aroſe from the earth, 
And aſcended for us to celeſtial day. 


* 
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"All nature united, had feebly nn | ” 
Tobis infinite load of Juſt wrath to ſultain, 
He only had ftrength, and only had love ; 
And purchaſed compleat ſalvation for men. 


. mention no more of the wrath of a Gop, 
Of the lions of hell, and their roaring no more, 
But lift up your eyes to his ſhining abode; 

And boaſt of his merits and ranſoming power. 


* | # 2 R " 


Ctown ye the Triumpher with w' honours he's won, 


Hofannas thro? all the celeſtial : groves; 
The God in our fleſh, how he fills up the throne ! 
Ho nie ſits, how bre ſhines, how he looks, how he 


"The Spirit eternsd from-thence he ſends down, 


His outcaſts to gather, their bands to untie, 
To abide-in their hearts, and them ſafely lead on, 
Thro' ſnares and deep r on 


. 


